













Ｋ・ル＝グウィン（Ursula K.Le Guin, 1929-）の?ゲド戦記>第一巻




Images in a Mirror:
Reflections of Other Stories in




















“Wendy,Wendy,when you are sleeping in your silly bed you
 
might be flying about with me saying funny things to the stars.”
Peter Pan,Chap.3“Come Away,Come Away!”??
風の背中に飛び乗るというこの言葉は、ジョージ・マクドナルド（George
 







































Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap.3“The Letters from No One”??
この後、ハリーが階段の下の物置から一番小さな寝室に移されると、宛
先は“Mr H.Potter,The Smallest Bedroom,4 Privet Drive―”(p.33）
に、大量に届き続ける謎の手紙から逃れるためにバーノンおじさんが家
族を連れて家を出た先では“Mr H.Potter,Room 17,Railview Hotel,
Cokeworth”(p.36）に、海に浮かぶ孤島の小屋に逃れても“Mr H.Pot-











Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland,











“Morning,”said Hagrid to a free goblin. “We’ve come ter
 
take some money outta Mr Harry Potter’s safe.”
“You have his key,sir?”
“Got it here somewhere,”said Hagrid and he started empty-
ing his pockets on to the counter ......
“Got it,”said Hagrid at last,holding up a tiny golden key.





鍵が同じ“a tiny golden key”という言葉だ。
Suddenly she came upon a little three-legged table,all made
 
of solid glass;there was nothing on it except a tiny golden key,
and Alice’s first thought was that it might belong to one of the
 
doors of the hall;but,alas!either the locks were too large,or the
 
key was too small,but at any rate it would not open any of them.




she had not noticed before,and behind it was a little door about
 
fifteen inches high:she tried the little golden key in the lock,and
 
to her great delight it fitted!
Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland,













The Gryffindor first-years followed Percy through the
 
chattering crowds, out of the Great Hall and up the marble
 
staircase. Harry’s legs were like lead again,but only because he
 
was so tired and full of food. He was too sleepy even to be
 
surprised that the people in the portraits along the corridors
 
whispered and pointed as they passed ......
At the very end of the corridor hung a portrait of a very fat
 
woman in a pink silk dress.
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“Password?”she said.
“Caput Draconis,”said Percy, and the portrait swung for-
ward to reveal a round hole in the wall.
Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap.7“The Sorting Hat”(p.96)
肖像画の中の人物が生きているというのは、『鏡の国のアリス』




For instance,the pictures on the wall next to the fire seemed
 
to be all alive, and the very clock on the chimney-piece (you
 
know you can only see the back of it in the Looking-glass)had
 
got the face of a little old man,and grinned at her.


















......［Aberforth］ walked around the little table and
 
approached the portrait of Ariana.
“You know what to do,”he said.
She smiled,turned and walked away,not as people in por-
traits usually did,out of the sides of their frames,but along what
 
seemed to be a long tunnel painted behind her. They watched
 
her slight figure retreating until finally she was swallowed by the
 
darkness ......
A tiny white dot had reappeared at the end of the painted
 
tunnel,and now Ariana was walking back towards them,grow-
ing bigger and bigger as she came. But there was somebody else
 
with her now,someone taller than she was......Larger and larger
 
the two figures grew,until only their heads and shoulders filled
 
the portrait. Then the whole thing swung forwards on the wall
 
like a little door,and the entrance to a real tunnel was revealed.







“......Why,it’s turning into a sort of mist now,I declare! It’ll
 
be easy enough to get through―”She was up on the chimney-
piece while she said this,though she hardly knew how she had got
 
there. And certainly the glass was beginning to melt away,just
 
like a bright silvery mist.
In another moment Alice was through the glass, and had
 
jumped lightly down into the Looking-glass room.















Harry climbed over it and looked down through the trap-
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door. There was no sign of the bottom.
He lowered himself through the hole until he was hanging on
 
by his fingertips. Then he looked up at Ron and said, “If
 
anything happens to me,don’t follow. Go straight to the owlery
 
and send Hedwig to Dumbledore,right?”
“Right,”said Ron.
“See you in a minute,I hope ...”
And Harry let go. Cold,damp air rushed past him as he fell
 
down,down,down and―
FLUMP. With a funny,muffled sort of thump he landed on
 
something soft. He sat up and felt around,his eyes not used to
 
the gloom. It felt as though he was sitting on some sort of plant.





Down,down,down.Would the fall never come to an end! “I
 
wonder how many miles I’ve fallen by this time?”she said aloud
......
Down,down,down.There was nothing else to do,so Alice
 
soon began talking again ...... when suddenly, thump! thump!
down she came upon a heap of sticks and dry leaves,and the fall
 
was over.
Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland,
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They were standing on the edge of a huge chessboard,behind
 
the black chessmen,which were all taller than they were and
 
carved from what looked like black stone. Facing them,way
 
across the chamber,were the white pieces ......
“Now what do we do?” Harry whispered.
“It’s obvious, isn’t it?”said Ron. “We’ve got to play our
 
way across the room.”
“How?”said Hermione nervously.
“I think,”said Ron,“we’re going to have to be chessmen.”
He walked up to a black knight and put his hand out to touch
 
the knight’s horse. At once,the stone sprang to life. The horse
 
pawed the ground and the knight turned his helmeted head to
 
look down at Ron.
“Do we― er― have to join you to get across?”
The black knight nodded.Ron turned to the other two ......
“Well, Harry, you take the place of that bishop, and
 




“I’m going to be a knight,”said Ron.






“Here are the Red King and the Red Queen,”Alice said (in
 
a whisper,for fear of frightening them),“and there are the White
 
King and the White Queen sitting on the edge of the shovel― and
 
here are two Castles walking arm in arm― ......”






For some minutes Alice stood without speaking,looking out
 
in all directions over the country― and a most curious country
 
it was. There were a number of tiny little brooks running
 
straight across it from side to side,and the ground between was
 
divided up into squares by a number of little green hedges,that
 
94
 reached from brook to brook.
“I declare it’s marked out just like a large chessboard!”
Alice said at last.
Through the Looking Glass,
Chap.2“The Garden of Live Flowers”(p.27)
この物語の冒頭部分に「白のポーンのアリスが11手で勝つ」（“White
 















......there was nothing very frightening in here,just a table
 
with seven differently shaped bottles standing on it in a line......





“Brilliant,”said Hermione. “This isn’t magic― it’s logic―
a puzzle ......
“...... Everything we need is here on this paper. Seven
 
bottles:three are poison;two are wine;one will get us safely
 
through the black fire and one will get us back through the
 
purple.”......
Hermione read the paper several times. Then she walked
 
up and down the line of bottles,muttering to herself and pointing
 
at them. At last,she clapped her hands.
“Got it,”she said. “The smallest bottle will get us through
 
the black fire― towards the Stone.”
Harry looked at the tiny bottle ......
Harry took a deep breath and picked up the smallest bottle.
He turned to face the black flames.
“Here I come,”he said and he drained the little bottle in one
 
gulp.








There seemed to be no use in waiting by the little door,so
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 she went back to the table,half hoping she might find another
 
key on it ...... this time she found a little bottle on it, (“which
 
certainly was not here before,”said Alice),and round the neck of
 
the bottle was a paper label, with the words “DRINK ME”
beautifully printed on it in large letters.
Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland,









第二巻『ハリー・ポッターと秘密の部屋』（Harry Potter and the
 





...... Ron was leaning out of the back window of an old
 
turquoise car,which was parked in mid-air. Grinning at Harry
 






For a split second,Uncle Vernon stood framed in the door-
way, then he let out a bellow like an angry bull and dived at
 
Harry,grabbing him by the ankle.
Ron, Fred and George seized Harry’s arms and pulled as
 
hard as they could.
“Petunia!”roared Uncle Vernon. “He’s getting away!HE’S
 
GETTING AWAY!”
The Weasleys gave a gigantic tug and Harry’s leg slid out of
 
Uncle Vernon’s grasp ......“Put your foot down,Fred!”and the
 
car shot suddenly towards the moon.
Harry couldn’t believe it― he was free. He wound down
 
the window,the night air whipping his hair,and looked back at
 
the shrinking rooftops of Privet Drive.













In a tremble they opened the street door. Mr Darling would
 
have rushed upstairs,but Mrs Darling signed to him to go softly
......
They would have reached the nursery in time had it not been
 
that the little stars were watching them. Once again the stars
 
blew the window open,and that smallest star of all called out:
“Cave,Peter!”
Then Peter knew that there was not a moment to lose.
“Come,”he cried imperiously,and soared out at once into the
 
night followed by John and Michael and Wendy.
Mr and Mrs Darling and Nana rushed into the nursery too
 
late. The birds were flown.






















......the trouble was that once Bill,Charlie and Percy arrived,
they would be a party of ten. Hermione seemed to have spotted
 
this problem,too;she gave Harry a quizzical look as Mr Weasley
 
dropped to his hands and knees and entered the first tent.
“We’ll be a bit cramped,”he called,“but I think we’ll all
 
squeeze in. Come and have a look.”
Harry bent down,ducked under the tent flap,and felt his jaw
 
drop. He had walked into what looked like an old-fashioned,
three-roomed flat,complete with bathroom and kitchen.

















“Very well,”she said,“I will do my best. Come inside at
 
once,you naughty children;I am sure your feet are damp. And
 
before I put you to bed I have just time to finish the story of
 
Cinderella.”
In they went;I don’t know how there was room for them but
 
you can squeeze very tight in the Neverland. And that was the
 
first of the many joyous evenings they had with Wendy.


















“When you say you’ve got the Cloak,and clothes ...”said
 
Harry,frowning at Hermione,who was carrying nothing except
 
her small beaded handbag,in which she was now rummaging.
“Yes,they’re here,”said Hermione,and to Harry and Ron’s
 
utter astonishment,she pulled out a pair of jeans,a sweatshirt,
some maroon socks and,finally,the silvery Invisibility Cloak.
“How the ruddy hell― ?”
“Undetectable Extension Charm,”said Hermione. “...... I
 
managed to fit everything we need in here.” She gave the
 
fragile-looking bag a little shake and it echoed like a cargo hold
 
as a number of heavy objects rolled around inside it.
Harry Potter and the Deathly Hallows,






















He pushed his trolley round and stared at the barrier. It
 
looked very solid. He started to walk towards it. People jos-
tled him on their way to platforms nine and ten. Harry walked
 
more quickly. He was going to smash right into that ticket box
 
and then he’d be in trouble― leaning forward on his trolley he
 
broke into a heavy run― the barrier was coming nearer and
 
nearer― he wouldn’t be able to stop― the trolley was out of
 
control― he was a foot away― he closed his eyes ready for the
 
crash―
It didn’t come...he kept on running ...he opened his eyes.
A scarlet steam engine was waiting next to a platform
 
packed with people. A sign overhead said Hogwarts Express,11
 




archway where the ticket box had been,with the words Platform
 
Nine and Three-Quarters on it.
Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap.6“The Journey from Platform
 









......now all four of them were sitting on a seat at a railway
 
station with trunks and playboxes piled up round them. They
 
were,in fact,on their way back to school .......
It was an empty, sleepy, country station and there was
 
hardly anyone on the platform except themselves. Suddenly
 
Lucy gave a sharp little cry,like someone who has been stung by
 
a wasp.
“What’s up,Lu?”said Edmund― and then suddenly broke
 
off and made a noise like“Ow!”
“What on earth―”began Peter,and then he too suddenly
 
changed what he had been going to say. Instead, he said,




“I’m not touching you,”said Susan. “Someone is pulling
 
me.Oh― oh― oh― stop it!”
Everyone noticed that all the others’faces had gone very
 
white.
“I felt just the same,”said Edmund in a breathless voice.
“As if I were being dragged along. A most frightful pulling―
ugh!it’s beginning again.”
“Me too,”said Lucy. “Oh,I can’t bear it.”
“Look sharp!”shouted Edmund. “All catch hands and keep
 
together. This is magic― I can tell by the feeling. Quick!”
“Yes,”said Susan. “Hold hands. Oh, I do wish it would
 
stop― oh!”
Next moment the luggage, the seat, the platform, and the
 
station had completely vanished. The four children, holding
 


















第五巻『ハリー・ポッターと不死鳥の騎士団』（Harry Potter and the
 






We need somewhere to learn to fight . . .he thought. Just
 
give us a place to practise ...somewhere they can’t find us ...
“Harry!”said Hermione sharply, as they wheeled around
 
after their third walk past.
A highly polished door had appeared in the wall. Ron was
 
staring at it, looking slightly wary. Harry reached out, seized
 
the brass handle, pulled open the door and led the way into a
 
spacious room lit with flickering torches like those that il-
luminated the dungeons eight floors below.












“......how did you smuggle them in here? It seems to have
 
taken you a long time to work out how to do it.”
......“I had to mend that broken Vanishing Cabinet that no
 
one’s used for years ......”
“Aaaah.”
Dumbledore’s sigh was half a groan. He closed his eyes for
 
a moment.
“That was clever ...there is a pair,I take it?”
“The other’s in Borgin and Burkes,”said Malfoy,“and they
 
make a kind of passage between them ...... I was the one who
 
realised there could be a way into Hogwarts through the Cabi-
nets if I fixed the broken one.”
“Very good,”murmured Dumbledore. “So the Death Eaters
 
were able to pass from Borgin and Burkes into the school to help
 
you...a clever plan,a very clever plan...and,as you say,right
 
under my nose ...”
















“This must be a simply enormous wardrobe!”thought Lucy,
going still further in and pushing the soft folds of the coats aside
 
to make room for her. Then she noticed that there was some-
thing crunching under her feet. “I wonder is that more moth-
balls?”she thought,stooping down to feel it with her hand. But
 
instead of feeling the hard, smooth wood of the floor of the
 
wardrobe, she felt something soft and powdery and extremely
 
cold. “This is very queer,”she said,and went on a step or two
 
further.
Next moment she found that what was rubbing against her
 
face and hands was no longer soft fur but something hard and
 
rough and even prickly. “Why,it is just like branches of trees!”
exclaimed Lucy. And then she saw that there was a light ahead
 
of her;not a few inches away where the back of the wardrobe
 
ought to have been,but a long way off. Something cold and soft
 
was falling on her. A moment later she found that she was
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 standing in the middle of a wood at night-time with snow under
 
her feet and snowflakes falling through the air.
The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe,

















Harry didn’t even have time to turn around. There was a
 
loud clicking noise and suddenly he felt something long and hairy
 
seize him around the middle and lift him off the ground,so that
 




clicking, and saw Ron’s legs leave the ground too ...... ― next
 
moment,he was being swept away into the dark trees.
Head hanging,Harry saw that what had hold of him was
 
marching on six immensely long,hairy legs,the front two clutch-
ing him tightly below a pair of shining black pincers. Behind
 
him,he could hear another of the creatures,no doubt carrying
 
Ron ......
Spiders. Not tiny spiders like those surging over the leaves
 
below. Spiders the size of carthorses,eight-eyed,eight-legged,
black,hairy,gigantic ......









...... A little way ahead and to his left he saw suddenly,
issuing from a black hole of shadow under the cliff, the most
 
loathly shape that he had ever beheld,horrible beyond the horror
 
of an evil dream. Most like a spider she was,but huger than the
 
great hunting beasts,and more terrible than they because of the
 
evil purpose in her remorseless eyes......Great horns she had,and
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 behind her short stalk-like neck was her huge swollen body, a
 
vast bloated bag,swaying and sagging between her legs;its great
 
bulk was black,blotched with livid marks,but the belly under-
neath was pale and luminous and gave forth a stench. Her legs
 
were bent,with great knobbed joints high above her back,and
 
hairs that stuck out like steel spines,and at each leg’s end there
 
was a claw.














Harry now turned to his present and unwrapped it. Inside
 
was what looked like a miniature glass spinning top. There was
 
another note from Ron beneath it.
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Harry― this is a Pocket Sneakoscope. If there’s some-
one untrustworthy around,it’s supposed to light up and spin.
Bill says it’s rubbish sold for wizard tourists and isn’t
 
reliable,because it kept lighting up at dinner last night. But
 
he didn’t realise Fred and George had put beetles in his soup.
Bye― Ron
 
Harry put the Pocket Sneakoscope on his bedside table,
where it stood quite still, balanced on its point, reflecting the
 
luminous hands of his clock.

















?指輪物語>の第一巻『旅の仲間』（The Fellowship of the Ring,1954）
で“Sting”という名の剣として登場する。このエルフの剣は、もともとは






He took from the box a small sword in an old shabby
 
leathern scabbard. Then he drew it,and its polished and well-
tended blade glittered suddenly, cold and bright. “This is
 
Sting,”he said,and thrust it with little effort deep into a wooden
 
beam. “Take it,if you like. I shan’t want it again,I expect.”
Frodo accepted it gratefully.
The Fellowship of the Ring,Book II,
Chap.3“The Ring Goes South”???
After only a brief rest they started on their way again ......
Behind the dwarf walked Frodo, and he had drawn the short
 
sword,Sting. No gleam came from the blades of Sting or of
 
Glamdring［Gandalf’s sword］;and that was some comfort, for
 
being the work of Elvish smiths in the Elder Days these swords
 
shone with a cold light,if any Orcs were near at hand.
The Fellowship of the Ring,Book II,























He had to clap his hands to his mouth to stop himself
 
screaming. He whirled around ......― for he had seen not only
 
himself in the mirror,but a whole crowd of people standing right
 
behind him.
But the room was empty. Breathing very fast, he turned
 
slowly back to the mirror.




......“Now,can you think what the Mirror of Erised shows us
 
all?”
Harry shook his head.
“Let me explain. The happiest man on earth would be able
 
to use the Mirror of Erised like a normal mirror,that is,he would
 
look into it and see himself exactly as he is. Does that help?”
Harry thought. Then he said slowly,“It shows us what we
 
want ...whatever we want ...”
“Yes and no,”said Dumbledore quietly. “It shows us noth-
ing more or less than the deepest,most desperate desire of our
 
hearts. You, who have never known your family, see them
 
standing around you ......”
Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,













A shallow stone basin lay there,with odd carvings around
 
the edge;runes and symbols that Harry did not recognise. The
 
silvery light was coming from the basin’s contents,which were
 
like nothing Harry had ever seen before. He could not tell
 
whether the substance was liquid or gas. It was a bright,
whitish silver,and it was moving ceaselessly......
He wanted to touch it, to find out what it felt like ......He
 
therefore pulled his wand out of the inside of his robes, cast a
 
nervous look around the office, looked back at the contents of
 
the basin, and prodded them. The surface of the silvery stuff
 
inside the basin began to swirl very fast.
He bent closer, his head right inside the cabinet. The
 
silvery substance had become transparent;it looked like glass.
He looked down into it,expecting to see the stone bottom of the
 
basin― and saw instead an enormous room below the surface of
 
the mysterious substance, a room into which he seemed to be
 
looking through a circular window in the ceiling.






























......Down a long flight of steps the Lady went into the deep
 
green hollow, through which ran murmuring the silver stream
 
that issued from the fountain on the hill. At the bottom,upon a
 
low pedestal carved like a branching tree,stood a basin of silver,
wide and shallow,and beside it stood a silver ewer.
With water from the stream Galadriel filled the basin to the
 
brim,and breathed on it,and when the water was still again she
 
spoke. “Here is the Mirror of Galadriel,”she said. “I have
 
brought you here so that you may look in it,if you will.”
......“What shall we look for,and what shall we see?”asked
 
Frodo,filled with awe.
“Many things I can command the Mirror to reveal,”she
 
answered,“and to some I can show what they desire to see. But
 
the Mirror will also show things unbidden,and those are often
 
stranger and more profitable than things which we wish to
 
behold. What you will see,if you leave the Mirror free to work,
I cannot tell. For it shows things that were,and things that are,




wisest cannot always tell. Do you wish to look?”
The Fellowship of the Ring,Book II,

















そして、そうであるかもしれないこと」（“things that were,and things
 






























































































“And as for this book,”said Hermione,“The Tales of Beedle
 
the Bard ...I’ve never even heard of them!”
“You’ve never heard of The Tales of Beedle the Bard?”said
 
Ron incredulously. “You’re kidding,right?”......
“Ron,you know full well Harry and I were brought up by
 
Muggles!”said Hermione. “We didn’t hear stories like that
 
when we were little, we heard Snow White and the Seven
 
Dwarves and Cinderella―”
“What’s that,an illness?”asked Ron.
Harry Potter and the Deathly Hallows,
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